the little fellow. To-night, intoxicated by his own import-
ance, Mike had decided that he would make Bhakaroff notice
1:::;-. In lus dressing-room, adjoining BhakaroiFs, he had
?unr Shikaree's xrhcle part, so loud, so penetrating, with
such an abundance or voice, that Bhakaroft could not pretend
not to hear it. The inexhaustible stream of sound, rever-
beradnc bass-baritone which came through the thin wooden
partition had slowly drilled into his nerves until he could
stand it no longer. While Mike stern was on the stage for
the first fir.a;e9 Bhskarcif had gone up to the office of the
chief manager, the monumental Mr. Certosa, and made a
scene.

BhukarnfTs scenes were dreaded by the management,
because they were so noiseless, so restrained and so utterly
erTecti%~e, Ke had demanded that Alike be removed from the
fiocr where his own dressing-room was situated and trans-
ferred somewhere else. He had threatened to get nervous.
\VIien he \v:is nervous he got hoarse, and when he got hoarse
he could not go through with his part, and then the Alet.
might go and dnd another Escamillo in the middle of the
performance. Thus, when Alike returned after the end of
the first act, he found that his things had been moved to the
upper floor and into another dressing-room which he had
to share with an unpleasant Italian who sang the small part
of Dancairo.

Mike felt that this wes meant as an insult and he stormed
straight into BhakarotFs dressing-room to yell unfriendly
remarks at him. " So my voice gets on your nerves, does
it ? " he shouted. " So the great Bhakaroff can't stand it when
somebody has got more voice than he has? So the great
Bhakaroff is jealous, eh?"

Bhaksjrorf, disturbed in the subtle and important process
of being made-up, gave Slickum a little sign and Mike found
himself gently but irresistibly urged from the room. Brood-
ing over this new insult Alike made his way towards the